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| To that rare Soil, Wem, 

Wat mighty bleſſings doth not England owe; 

What Waggon-loads of courage, wealth and ſenſe, 
Doth eack revolving day import from thence ? 
To us ſhe gives, diſintereſted friend, | 
Faith without fraud, and STUARTS wickout end. 
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USE /þeak the Scots, who fince Colloden's woe, 
So many Towns, ſuch change of fortunes ſaw. 
But tell the truth, for thou or none can'ſt tell, 
How Charley rriumpb d, and how Charley fell? 
How he hung wanton upon Jenny's * charms, | 
How wanton both curſed Britiſh Billy's arms ; 
Te ſtrange reverſe of Fortune mult be ſaid, 
How WILLIAM triumph'd, and how Charley fled : 
That WILLIAM who chaſtis'd the rebel hoſt, s 
And with blue bonnets ſtrew d the bloody coaſt : | 


—_ 


Cameron. 


B 


0 2 ] 
That WirLIau who repuls d the northern Loon, 
| But not the Stuarts, nor the chair of Scoop... 
That Royal WIILIAu with ſuch good poſſeſt, 
To make him dear to all the brave and beſt ; 
His mercy ev'n offending Scors mult own, 
For WiLLIAM ſprung from a forgiving crown : 


Rebels his valour, b. his truth proclaim, / 4 


2: : 
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The KI his virtue, and the world his fame. 


8116 —, | bbw i in rag ambitious Sawxes came} | 
Without one merit how he roſe to F ame; 


How he commenc d an Author without wit, 


How two. Reviews applauded what he-writ ; AF 


How without one deſert he creep d to Court, 

And being a Scotſman how he got ſupport: 7 7 
Theſe, theſe relate,—theſemoſt-minute affairs, 
And then, O] muſe you'll have a . s cares. 


T uE morn was raw he Hills were clad in ſnow, 
When Sawney's s yn firlt dawn'd upon the mow ; 
He roſe, he ſhook, he crack'd, he claw'd his hair ; 3 
But one ſhake more, had ſhook his body bare: : 


To 


— + 


La] 
To work he went, —but dreams perplex d his head. 
« If he ſaw London he ſhould eat white bread :- A 
The hungry thought ſo prey d upon his brain, 
He left his work, and chack wards trudg d again: 
Rapacious lice themſelves not half ſo keen, 
When blown to Sawney, from a beaſt more clean: 1 
Prophetic Daddy heard the dream reveal d N 
And with his kiſſes bleſs' d the hopeſol Chield. 


% 


Ne w clad, (as Scotland cloaths us high cheek'd Wer 
That come to London upon Ravens wings) / 
| Poor Sawney was :—His bonnet had Veen blue,” WAA 239, 
Freckles evinc'd his bum ne'er breeches Knew; de f 
Nine lank red hairs aſide down dangling ting, © „ Adi * 
Pendent his arms, Which as he ſtrode wang fooung + | 
Legs without calves, but Rill Cubſtantial legs, © n j,, 
His face with duſky ſpots like Turkey s eggs: nu of S0 T 


His coat of northern cut, er colour rare, 

Whilom it had — 3 D now thread bare > 

He could not boaſt the luxury of ſhoes; 

But ſtamp'd as plain a Scot, as Heaven ſtamps Jews. 
F This 


[4] 
This Hebrew form an- open cart aſcends, 
A cart for ever bears him from his friends: 
A cart, O! would a cart receive the whole, | 
The nooſe I'd faſten, and d Id aſſe no toll? 10 914 
I mean the ſordid may lot, on blot 
Deface the word, that wounds an honeſt Scot. 
Here Sawney found three low, three highland Loons, 
Ganging their gaits to craye ſome little boons, 
For len ye mon, how ſimple tis to oſs _ 
Fur want of beging, liquor, feed and chaths: 
« Mc Donald ſaid, for fee ye all, he'll raiſe 
1 Fortunes by names, and not by worth, or praiſe : 
00 Right, right, replies Mc Duggle, fo 1 ween, | 
For elſe ſuch lads the Campbells ne'er had been. 
Thus to the crowded Carrrar they run, 
Thoſe to undo, *ho-cannet be adone : 
F is her inſatiate, proſtituted whomb, 
To ſome's a cradle, and to ſome's a tomb: 
Rapacious ſwallows, like the common feas, 4 

Fools of all climes, and Knaves of all degrees. 
What's Iriſh intrepidity of face, J 5 
' To this itinerant, venal, daring Race, 


— 


SJ 
A decent ſhare muſt be allow'd to Burk, 
But ſtill the Scot's beats all the braſs of Cork. 


THrzss ix, I fay, theſe very wretched fix, 
Whom Caron will deny to crofs the Styx, 
Were found ſo wretched poor at Bzxwicx toll, 
To leave for all in pledge, one mill, one doll: 
Yet boaſted ftill their nobleneſs of blood, 

Tho' crept from Scoundrels from the very flood; 
The good old Woman wept, and wiſh'd them luck, 
The waggon rumbl'd, and they claw'd the Turi. 
So very dull, yet till fo full of ſpite, 

So very vain, with yet ſo little right, 

So full of filth, and yet fo full of pride, 

Tho! at each jolt a rag forſook each fide : 

In ſpite of dirt yet pedigree would glide, 

From whom deſcended, and to whom allied: 


| Tell me my Muſe, alas! thou haſt no guile, 


Is there a Campbell not a-kin t Argyle ? | 

It's all one blood. which ebbs from vein to vein, 

And fills alike the vaſſal, and the Thane : 

Couſin they always claim as intereſts ſuit, 

. T've met ten ſcores a-kin to th Earl of Bute, 
: | C 


Mute 


[£6] 


Mute Sawney ſat amidſt theſe various themes, 


Yet glow'd in heart, as he approach'd the Thames; 


His great prophetic ſoul declar'd him made, 
Mdite- bread like oyl upon the ſurface play d; 

But various things unſung of earlier days 
Crow'd in his mind. ——as oft at boyiſh plays. | 
He march'd a Serjeant, or in turn a drum, 
From which: ſome good his fire declar d muſt come. 
Can none remember, I remember well, | . 
Adds the ſage Father, where the Scriptures tell. 
That mighty Cyrus, when a Boy would play 
Theſe for ever ſtay. 


With our young Hero, —whoſe ambitious mind 


As thou doth Sa wNEVY.— 


To luſt and woman was alike inclin d. 
Revolving thus, the driver ſtops, and rg 


« Behold ye gentlemen our great St. Pauls 33 | t 


St. Paul's it was from Highgate's lofty top, 
Where northern Boobies kiſs the horns, and ſtop. 
| The ſeyen, gaz d, nay, they had gazed ſtil, 
Had not the waggon rumbl'd down the Hill. 


EACH when arriv'd'declar'd he had no plan, 
Yet each would be a great exceeding man, A 


| Dubious 


[7] 
Dubious which way to act, which way to take, 
Jock took his ſtick, and thus prophetic pale. 
&« In antient times, e er Scotſmen writ, or read, 
Or thus like Gypſies ſtrol'd abroad for bread, 
When Scotland held her Kings at HoLyroop, 
Nor mixt, with Engliſhmen her purer blood. 


ce Fer that good chair which Fzxcvs caw'd his own, 
© Was dragg'd to London from it's ſtate of Scones ; 
« If any doubts aroſe, the good mon took 

c (As Ido know) his ſtaff, his ſword, or crook 

&« And let it fall, —that very way it fell, | 

«© Declar'd the od man's Journey, ill or well: 

« Mine's this my friends, St. Andrew guide ye l. 
The ſtick, prophetic pointing Holborn-Hill, 1 
The reſt purſued the maxim near or far, 

Some went thro Aldgate, ſome through T emple- Bar. 


he d a nobler ſcheme, NY 


Excepting Sumner, 


Luſt was his ſtudy, —woman was his theme. 
The reſt, like old LuczzT1us' ſyſtem roſe, 

By chance—to victuals, and by chance to cloaths, | 
Make through this ſewer of Scotsa ſtrict report, 
You'll find the ſix i in office, or at C.. | 


Unhappy 


18 
Unhappy Country, over-run with theſe, 

A greater curſe than Egypt found her fleas. a 2! 
Half ſxill'd in letters—whether black, or gold, 
Sawney went on as paſſing many told. 

Some ſent him here, ſome there, as humour hit, 
- Some put him right, and bleſt his want of wit; 

If he made uſe of his unnatural tongue. 

% Follow your 19/2 my friend, you can't go wrong: 
Thus like a ennis-bhall poor Sawney's pride 
Was bandy'd up, and down, from fide, to fide. 

A Lazce ſaſſrd 00M at th end of Cecil ſtreet 5 _ 
Firſt drew his eyes. and firſt receiv'd his feet: 
Which as his head went forward flew behind, 

For Sawney ſprung from a ſubmiſſive kind. | 
Here Yorkſhire Bucks, who not ſo wiſe as rich, 

Bellow the merits of a-horſe, or bitch : 

For wealthy Heirs as modern breeding runs ; 

Paſs common ſenſe for Horſes, hounds and guns; 
Launch into follies of a great expence, | | 
And ſink Eſtates, —without the aid of ſenſe. 

« Zounds, cries a booted Squire what have we here 5 


| When Sawney bow'd, and grin d from car to ear; 


The 


, : | 
The way enquired, which the Squire declar'd 
Was two miles more—when Sawney turn'd, and ſtar'd 2 


FrxonTinG ſteep Meretricious Catherine- ſtreet 
A Turk's head ſtands,—a Turk's head round, and great; 
Where many a- head as truely great, and round, 
As truly thick, —and truly full of found 
Are daily ſeen,—of no peculiar kind, 
Unleſs peculiar, heads without a mind. 
Tho truth forbid, ſo kind, ſo juſt a muſe, 
Should blame the widow of ſo good a houſe : 
A gentle widow, and as gentle gay, 
As full of merit, and as full of play 
As widows are.—A woman, bleſt to pleaſe : 
Tell me a bar where eloquence wiſh eaſe 
| United flow like her's ? ſhe has a tongue, 
Ye Gods | ſhe has,—as ſoft as ever rung : 
I love your houſe,—your fign, the whole for you, 
I love your broth, —1 love your coffee too: 
Widow, exceſſive love's exceſſive rage: | 
In bar, in pulpit, off or on the ſtage: 
Love made me ſcrawl—be kind I beg to-night, 


And bid the Waiter ſet poor Sawney right. 
| D Not 


SY Os 

Not right to principle, for that's forgot, 
For every Tory is at heart a cot: 
A curſe ſufficient, it s by all "FIT 


Who will not curſe the reptiles of the Tweed? 


A ſwarm beyond whatever Nilus bred, 
Tho' heaven aſſiſted to devour their hay 


Lo! what a a rous 3 bere, | 
Whigs go to plough, and Tories rule the ſphere : 


In times to come will this be underſtood ? R i 


** A Wirxs impriſon'd for his Country's good; “ 

Will Children yet unborn believe theſe words, 
That F—x and D—d were our patriot Lords? 
That Pitt retir d, that G>——le took his place, 
T—b—t appear'd at Court, and Bt. e ſaid grace 7 
Won't friends, if friends they have, require belief, 
Lo! E—g—t expired in eating beef; 

A lump of earth, a body mov d by rule, 


80 much the Miniſter, o much the Tool, 
80 much the Patriot, that 'twas hard to prove, 


Turtle or Country which engroſs'd his love: 


A Ruffian's manners, and quite void of grace; 
Unfixt in principle, unfixt in place: 


U Ix | | 
And yet at laſt through mighty dullneſs ſhone, 
Amongſt the Tories foſter d by the — 
How ſafe is Treaſon, when the blackeſt crimes 


Are 'ras'd, are cancell'd, by ſeditions times : 
When Fools, when Villains ſwarm in ev Ty place, 
And riſe to power, tho ſtudious of diſgrace: 
Succeed in favours by affecting Fame, 

Tho' damn d by Truth to everlaſting ſhame. | 


How wiſe in counſel England art thou grown, 
To move the very pillars of thy C—— : | 
Like Jews to triumph in thy Savious's fall, 

And tread on him, who trampl'd on the Gaul: 
O! England! England let me wail thy Fame, 
And with a Witxss record a TzMPLE's name: 
What Engliſhman with ſpitit won't ſubmit, 
To die with Gzanzy, and reſign with Pirrꝰ | 


Now had the northern Loon with pains, with care 


Attain'd the Hungerford, where Tars repair: 
Where fir d in heavy broad ſides oaths, and lies 
Roll round the room, about ſome Spaniſh prize: 


And 


To the good Dame the Goddeſs of the place : | 


[+12] 
And yet it's hard the Room's fo very ſmall, 
To fight an action o er tween wall and wall. 


SoME vain of conqueſt tell their various ſears, 
And oer two penn'orth fight two bloody wars : 
Some weigh an anchor, —and ſome mend a reef, 
Some chaw tobacco, and ſome cat hung becf : 
True ſons of Diſcord all together roar, 
Like heavy ſeas upon a rocky ſhore : 
From Mid to Captain built with equal part, 
Launch'd with the thickeſt heads—the braveſt heart: 
As empty drums make noife without ab ee 
So theſe are but the Wen af ſenſe. 


Eh "an; al ſtood aloof 


To ſee fo long a room,—ſo bigh a roof : 


N EXT will 8 came, 


Such noble furniture, ſo grand a bar ; 
So fair a Dame amidſt ſuch pomp of war, 

| uyndy dumb, —as Sawney did not ken 

This heavy tribe of Neptune s Gentlemen. 


Silent he bow'd with all a Scotſman's grace, 


A Goddeſs, 


1131 

A Goddeſs, if great merits merit fame; 

As tender Mother, and a gentle Dame: 

In all a Woman, to all good inclin'd, 

A loving heart, with an unſpotted mind. 
If I omit the Maſter, on my life” 

(Yowll cry) he's partial to the good man's wife, 
It is not ſo; Il bear him fome eſteem, 

But my 1deas are below the theme. 

If I forget thee Tou, or more thy dues, 

With boiling coffee ſcald my little Muſe : 

| Yet ſure the friend deſerves a better doom, 

| Who kindly gives thee faithful for thy Tomb. 
By Tom's good counſel, Sawney went his gait, 
Cloſe by that Fabric, where, in naval ſtate 
Neptune's Vicegerents reign. So ſhort their ſway, 
Tis hard to tell who blows the ſhell makes 3 | 


Should Neptune pay a viſit to this place, 
Is there one Lord would know his Monarch's face? 


Ansow's it was who-reign'd with credit long, 
A voice long practis d in the nautic ſong; 
Merit he had, for merit prov'd-his ca, 
Tho Nobles unprovided damn d the Bear, 


E Rough ' 


He ſery'd his Country, and he lov'd his King. 
e Some favour'd few, habe baſk'd-beneath his ſmiles, 
Obtain d more priſes, and acquir d more ſpoils; 


Run oer the liſts, what MixisrER can boaſt; 


So bleſt, ſo perfect in the arts to pleaſe, 


| 5 = BY 

Rough were his manners, but his ſoul was brave, 
How much an honeſt man, how much a Knave 
Suffice it then to ſing, 


I can't define. 


Amongſt that few, twas He alone could ſay, 
He only raisd one Coward to the Sea. 


He only rais d one Villain to a poſt ?] 
A fault this was; for many -NosLes ſwore) 


T hey knock'd, they call'd ;—they heard, they ſaw the dads ; 


Yes, there he ſwerv'd from that moſt civil rule, 
To paſs a NosLe whom he knewa Too: 


| Tho oft in ſpite of reaſon, and the man, 


High, very high connections broke his plan : 


This we may ſay without offence or fear, 


He liv'd to Sev'nty, and he died a PEX. 


Es TRAN C' D from KINDREY G — next appears, 


G adorn'd with honours and with years: 


So full of eloquence, ſo full of caſe, 


, A 


L151 
So full of manners, and ſo well array ' d, 
A Prince he ſeems, and for a Levee made: 
Aſk what you will no MixisTzs ſo kind, 
If bore by water, and if moy'd by wind: 
He, in the Hovuse paſs'd other Gentlemen; 
Barring the gentle Sbepberd “ you know when.” 
From that he leap'd to fayour, and to grace : 
And holds, and ſhakes ;/ but ſhakes, and holds the place. 


Tur chird was Cinque- port 2 Ulaque port cookthe helm, 
Fitter to rule a Bagnio, than a realm: 

Prime Prince of Pimps, of meretricious fame, 

Callaus alike to honour, and to ſhame : 

Studious to have a friend, when fairly won, 

Studious to have that very friend undone : 

Studious, if any ſtudy yet he had, 

To prove to pimps, to whores, how raſh, how mad. 
A very Stateſman ever in diſguiſe, | 

In all a Proteus. but in forming lies: 

Fond of ſedition, without hopes of fame, 

Strenuous to fink in credit, riſe in ſname; 

So deep in vice repentance cannot mend, 


Alike prevaricates with God, and friend : 
ON | In 


[16 J 
In words ſo blaſphemous the Drury race, : 

Have ſcream' d for mercy and forſook the place; 
Impiety himſelf his converſe fled, 
For fear the houſe ſhould tumble on his head; 

A fad, bad Atheiſt, an Adulterer, 

Blotted in every page of Character. = 

Flagitious more by half than what I've fad; 
| Yet he was heard to curſe the Orlean * Maid, 

To bluſh pretended, - trembled at ſuch crimes, 

And with a Biſhop rail'd at bawdy rhimes. 

DvuLLNess himſelf aſtoniſh'd, role, and ſwore, | | 

He never heard the Devil preach before. 

So Satan tempted Angels i in diſguiſe, 


Fair was his form, within were fin, and lies. 


triumphant Satan reigns, 


Satan prevail'd, 
| Ofer Freedom bound in honourable chains : | 
Great! in his wounds the BRITISH Freedom lies, 


Certain of refuge in his native ſkies. 


ar 7 1 8 E—g—ts EN —a genius known, and great, ; 
Able to bear the pillars of a ſtate ! HM 
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* Puceile D'Orleans, 


—— — — — — — 


Lam 
Fitter, if Miniſters require a head, 
To ſteer a Kingdom, than to heave a lead. 
Seamen we think. ſhould hold the reins, the whip, 
| Seamen muſt know a windmill from a thip: 
Tis not ſuppos d that men of rank and cake, 
Should be fit juũges of unſetiic ſeas: + 7 21 nt 17 
How is it poſſible, that they fhould tell, 
How anchors ſtart, how-weſtern winds compel; 6 
How dangers pamayupes a hard def ,  - 
How tides Aire arge, 8 bore: 
How foes eſcape in ſpibe a et e ,; ee 05 
Tho' Hawke was here,—and: tho the French were there. 
It would be better if in one to find, 3 85 
The Seaman's knowledge, to the $tateſman's join dz. 1 
For note, I do not mean to make defence, | 
That ev'ry Seaman's bleſt with common ſenſe : 
Eg—t would ſhine, would grace a Council — 4 
HzRVEx wauld proue Far, Miniſter, and Lon n. 40 


M Y journeys « done—and thank the happy hour, 
see, Sawncy enters at the Barrisn door : 


— * 4 
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1. Rock in the Engliſh Channel. 
F 


— — 


Honour, or honeſty they ne er pieferſ e 11h! 


Living ridiculous, and dead for ng 


Gave ſanction 10 his deeds s Muſt Champions riſe 


Lues 

See where he ſtands amidſt a ſpaniel eromed 
Of fawning Phariſees, as poor as proud g | 
Who true to inſtinct len the leering· Loon. nas: 
And all the Booby praiſe, in one dull tunmee. 


Equally partial to the knave, and fool; 115 b eenqut jou u 


All take the Berwick oath, and keep the rule 
Partial alike from Beggars, up to Peers, 1 | 


Tho from the head:the'pill'ry tore th ears : Acid woll 


Tis ſtrange theſe pilgrims of the frigid North, CISQUED ITC 
Should prove as true to Knaves, as true ta wort; 


— 


For in one word A Scotts a character. 


ith - Þ * 4 "3 021 * 220 c 4 N „11 4 
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N 05 W ridicule thy Focaxrw s grin aſſume ; 


f17 OF 2 15 None 7 n Sit Þ 


Behold thy Champions ſpurn the fa nded room: 


naar 757 Ts 1 on * 
Champions on pride, and beggary begot, 
10. . . 89 e. IR » 
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— hithp real epi 9 a] L 
Could not one man be found. whoſe Country” 8 laws - 


a J EE » 7 1 


For Erlen SCOTLAND under Gallic ſkies ? 


©®+* 0 
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(79 ] 
Ignoble deed. to drag a wretch, who ſtood 
In arms; in arms againſt his Country's good: 
A fool, a fugitive 5—— without debate, 
A baſe, ſad out · caſt both of Church and State. 


Was he the man ?——the rebel ſword to wield 
Oer Wiuxzs, o'er 1 in Gallia's field ? 
Prepoſterous, low, ignoble, baſe-born plan, 
Preſumptuous ſlave! + to dare an Enouazinuax: 


Szz how the pebble ſtirs the peaceful bs 
Another circle, and another Nil. | 


So ſpread the Champions i in a rotten cauſe, ae \ | 
To tread on Engliſhmen, and Engliſh laws. 7 
TazTys come forth,——thou Falſtaff of thy age, | 
With Piſtol too, thy antient, bully, page an 
New, huge edition of Don Quixot ſla inn. 
And Forts the Sancho Panza * "ROM bah. 


EN oO, 8 —Je wind-mill Heroes a hen, 
And in the ſteady ſcale of common ſenſe hits 
Weigh your opinions, condudts, follies, patts, 


Your heads how "—_ and how light your heart: 
Truth 


* 


Or Scots in time would tyrant o er the whole: : 


Could not conceive fo gay, fo grand a place | 3 2 8 5 
Should be a fit receptable for him, 1 
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Truth will yobiaG'd ſhew-—where, error liese. 
How much: you've fwery;derfrpm: all that's hea and wiſe 
Ho Scors aſpiring e een Kr foot / 

How you aſpiring againlt $8058 rebel. 2 
wtledoz 2d: 103 del e 


TIS right the os ſhould the e | 3 
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Freedom, ſuch Tyrants checks ;—reſoly d to bind 24 


mts 
TORY r. alle, rebellion, blind. 6 
Sou few ths's are DS the Mugs 8 onA 
Some name ber cenſure juſt, —her praiſe lngere: ens 
No Minds void of principle the will not ſpate, 


But blot the word where Vinruz drops a rear : 3 


e 
* 


| She bears no prejudice to name, or ſpot, % lin Ar 
Scot, Spaniard, Pruſſian, Dutch, or Hottentot : | 
| Thro' partial zeal to no one ſe a rod, 


But pleas d _ the virtuous ſent Tom m God, 


| Binding, atho:amidit his own dear race, | 


Save i in manners, and ſo rude in trim: | 
Green 
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Green cloth to ſeat, what ruſſet ſod beſore, 

In native luxury ſupinely bore | | | 

Upon the wall intent he fix'd his eye, | 
And gaz d aſtoniſh'd at a brighter ſKky: 
A form he ſaw: and ſtarted with ſurpriſe, 
It ſtarted too: he fix d, —it fix'd it's eyes: 
He mov d, —it mov d, — he touch d—it touch d as ſoon ;": 

, The ſhining ſubſtance ſtagger d more the Clown: 

He felt behind. ——and ſtill the myſt' ry grew, © | 12 
He ſtruck the phantom, and the mirrour flew F?: 
Then to the bar with bleeding fingers reel c... 
And told, elated, © how he'd bang d the Chield. 
Poor Mrs. D——, (for I love the Dame, FOO NG | 
And if I ſay ought hurtful endleſs ſhame -23X 
Perch on my iron brow :)-—gave ſuch a ſquall > 
What fleſh can ſtand, if glaſs, if china fall? 
What mighty ſouls at times have women ſhown : 


Yet wept, | 
A Monkey ſtrangl d, or a Parrot flown, 
I ſhould adviſc her in theſe fragil times, 
o give attention to a poet's rhimes, 

To move her glaſſes, to reduce- her bar, 


Far fear theſe Quixotes ſhould repeat the war; 
| G As 


La 
As loaded waggons daily come from thence, 
Repute with valour, modeſty, and ſenſe; el 
Nobly, and juſtly grateful, meek, and good, | 
They leave the carcaſs when they've ſuck'd the blood. hy 
In power imperious, ſervile out of place, 
Falſe at the bottom, and ignobly baſe 
1 Partial to Scots, whom honour can't approve, 


j | 38 And vile, ſad rebels to the prince they love: {7 \ 
Of praiſe ambitious, without parts to ſteer, 

| Serenely dull, and ſtupidly ſevere : 

Tell me, I'Il give you leave, if you can find, 

1 | A place yet viſited by light or wind 


11 | Without a Scot, —fad-pilgrims of the earth, 
8 Yet boaſt in Guinea pedigree, and birth 
Subſiſt like toads, in ev'ry foreign hole, 

From Eaſt to Weſt, from Java to the pole; 
Moroſe in Jpirit, and depriv'd of eaſe, 


Intent to ruin, and unknown to pleaſe. 


HERE fatire pauſe nor in the name of Scot, 


Let honour, truth, and candour be forgot. 
Some men there are as juſtly worthy praiſe, 
As many cenſure in theſe partial days; 
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Yet let not ſpleen deſtroy the Moss's plan, 
And with the Rebel wound the honeſt man: 
Forbid it Heaven that one word ſhould flow, 3 


And injure GzanT *, among the common for; 


And many more whom honour muſt proclaim, 
The firſt in Virtue, and the firſt in Fame. 
Bur yet 3 me, if I cannot place, | | 
The vagrant Sawney with th illuſtrious Race: 
No high advanc'd to dignity, and peter the 
Yet, ſhuns thy Coffee BR he ſhuns the poor; 
Turns if his motto'd Chariot chance to paſs, 
Conſcious dear Widow that he broke thy glaſs. | 
Tempers with honours, Fortunes change with Gaye | 


Virtue with gold, Lumet with praiſe: 
the 


Without one gift of genius, or of arty 
And ſtrangely wanting in an honeſt heart; 
Curſt with inſatiate thirſt of public fame, 
Yet daily bankrupts it by deeds of ſhame. A ee 8 
His ſtars are curſt, they never yield a ay, n 
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His fog of du dias his ſens of don ; 
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Son to Sir Ludovic, Member for Elgiaſhire. 
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Hes 7 
ebe i any Andy: $wclidGrithin;." ID nl on 21357 
To prove by deede poly gab nd ine Ed: f1 913 det bon A 
Promiſcuous tales, 4 5 pllions ſtir bis-guſt,: II 1 bid 10 J 
Wife, Widow, Conaubide th ere chis Inſt. 
What cer he does makes fuch a public ſtir, NOW YALE HA 
In him alone tis natwral 4% Err: 


The very Scots, who rais'd the thing to fv, * 
No curſe their umount,” and the ch weck? - F 
In contemplation thei M iron bars, gry TN 
And wave remebibkanbes of rent wa —— git word 
Meet, daily weep, "gd weeping cure the hour,” 55 oh 2 2 8 
That brought the Shwiey to "he Britiſh door ; * 
Numbers run Ser tk adveltſement * with pain, N 
And vow to Scortanp bey n gang back again: 1 3 
Others more reſolute 207 ERR buy, fits en 
And creep for wealth beneath a ſavage __ 
No more of ENGLAND 3 rok the briny ſeas, b 2 
And pick up principles from cn e ES, | 
1 Awad to oleh ad at eto ek 
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* . to two dyertifeminits; one for * and —_ o Scotland, 
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